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Satire should 


ike a we lish’a razor keen, 


Wound witha touch that’s scarceiv felt or seen, —LADY MONTAGUE. 


ls } . ‘ iM . . 
“ Political Pasauinades and Political Caricatures are parts (though humble ones.) 
uabits often as to the motives and objects of public men, which cannot be foun 
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THE GHOST OF REFORM 

Though Reform has been attacked and murdered by both Tories 
ind Whigs, its spirit still stalks abroad as a scarecrow to the 
ens of corruption. The savage murder of Reform is a matter 
: complete notoriety. The first brutal attack upon it was made 
by the Conservatives, who, however, can scarcely be called its 
most dangerous foes, being its avowed and open enemies. Against 
ine assaults of such as these, it was, at all events, practicable to 
evans It, but poor Reform has fallen by the hands of its pretended 
‘lends. \W higs have struck the insidions but decisive blow. 
Et fu brute, and ‘ You, you brute,’ is ali that we can now say to 
_ ang Worlaen. The manner in which the harrowing deed 
ccomplished was thus. The Whig wretches pretending a 


Vou. VI. 


ray 
f 
Ai 


FEBRUARY 18, 


ee 


isewhner 


information a8 to the person and 


History. Thev supply 
NEW Wuic GUIDE. 


of Political 


e."—CROKER'S 





Price One Penny 


scum cen mae 


affected + 


1837. 


friendship for Reform, invited him to their house, and 
They blarneyed him with lone winded 
to carry him trinmph- 


further his interest. 
speeches, talked about their determination 


antly through, and altogether took him in regularly. At last 
however, their real intentions towards poor Reform, broke out, 
and became manifest. It was obvious that their only design was 


to hocus Reform with long winded harangues and burke it with 
the political pitch plaster immediately afterwards. But though 
they have succeeded in killing Reform for the present, yet it will 
always rise up again with most spectral terror to the eves of its 
murderers. The spirit of Reform is exhibited in the tableau 
aS Wrapt in all its sepnichral terrors. In its resurrection it has taken 
the dreadful shape of the [rish Corporation Bill. It is 
dismay the Tory grave diggers, who have long been 
making merry over its remains. 
shade will always haunt them, being like the gentleman witi 
the chalked cheeks and corked eyebrows in Richard the Third— 


scattering 


* > me 


among 
[t is nevertheless useless, for its 


‘To guilty minds a terrible example.’ 


Lyndhurst is seen in the somewhat passive act of getting a most 
terrific kick about the anti-anterior arrangements, which introduces 
lenly to an acquaintance of the most intimate degree, with 


him sud 
vulgar, mudder (mother) 


our universal parent—mud, called by the 
earth. The Bishop, in the fore ground, is endeavouring to lay 
the ghost, by hook or by crook ; but the Ghost /ays him in /tex 
thereof. Cumberland is scrambling, as is his custom among the 
graves, with his dark lanthorn in one hand, and his razor in the 
other, prepared to cut the throats of any thing unfortunate enough 
to come between him and his ambition, which was always of a 
particularly vaulting character. Wellington with his pick axe, is 
trying to a#e some impertinent questions, and pick a hole or two 
in the spirit’s coat, but there is an evident no-go-ish-ness about 
his futile efforts. It needed no Ghost to tell us that the design 
is full of spirit—for in that respect, our artist stands as high, and 
as conspicuous as one of Messrs. Thompson and Fearon’s gin vats 
instprteiaicesaniabeanitettandintattinian 
W.. Strange, 21, Patervoster Row 
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INTERPRETER. 


Alarming Failure. 


, . . ; “ ; ’ 7 } 9° ’ ae y 
Lord Suffield left the ( larend in last WeeK. — ( rl Circular, 
‘You d say so!’—] LRe¢ 


[here is something truly alarming in the insinuation contained 
in the above paragraph. ¥ Lord suff 
is clearly enough stated, but it does not add, 


_ 





eld has left the Clarendon,’ | 
‘that he paid his | 


hill.—Alas. alas—Has it then come to this 2 that our aristocracy | 


the fact, and vet there is no authority given to the journalist to 


+. 8 


leave their hotels—that the public is obliged to be advertised of | 


add, ‘ His Lordship previous/y paid his bill.” What a state of| 
things must be coming over us. Lord Suffield, too, left the Claren- | 


don. Such a respectable hotel, and sucha respectable nobleman 


too. Doubtless he drank his wine every day, and fared sumptu- | 


ously, but he Aas left the Clarendon. It does not say, he acted | 


‘ 


liberally to the waiters. It does not say, that he even shed the 


f . " 9 > . . rich ‘ ‘ hea j t f f 1 ley 2 + | > . a 
balm l his bounty upon the unbr Ai Li Atl QO] the burly Boots. i not be a more appropriate spot tor the consummation of SO i] "7 CL) 


It does not even say, that he gave a uceur to the chambesmaid. 
—No, no, it only convevs to the public a mysterious insinuation. 
Pi savs, ‘ He has /eft the Clarendon,’ and the landlord, the waiters, 


ss 


histle—His Lordship 


the boots, and the chambermaid, may w 


is off. 
A JOKE NOT TWICE TOLL'D. 
Kelly, the Mayor of London, has asst oe biection to be 


7 


tated to. This arises, the turnpike men say, from his strong 


and energetic resistance to submit to b “da. Since he has found 
the ufter Impossibility of bilking th ; { rn} (cS men in the usual 
way, he has taken to his wit, as a prot n against the demands 


of } ikers Whenever he comes t 1 toll gate, he points to the 


eg 


word trust over the door, and asthe men sav, ‘ Tries to come over | 


A short time ago he purchased by chance a horse that, unlike his 
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better to do, does not surprise us, our onlv astonishment js. thas 
he has emploved himself so harmlessly. The disgusting way te 
which some of the gambling vagrants have boasted of having run 
through their patrimony, seems to entitle them all to somethi; : 
between the severity of a public whipping, and the dis riminatin 
neatness of the pillory. They, many of them, confess to 

no other means of support than the gaming table, and congo. 
quently, they are upon a par with the thimble-riggers in the jt, 
of respectability, Society, as it is called, par excellence, has go, ae 
down a thousand per cent, since this infamous transaction has beer 
made public, and as to the clubs—it is a right down disgrace te 


belong to them. 
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CEMETERY ASSASSINS: 


—— 





A cold-blooded company has been formed for the purpose of buryj; 
mankind generally in a cemetery in the Harrow Road, and there could 


prospect. ‘T’o speculate in burials, and thus have an interest in epide. 
mics, plagues and pestilences, is enough to make any body of men 4 
mark for the scorn and horror of the human race, and in such a posit On 
stards that savage clan of s« mi-cannibals, the New Cemetery ( omnpany. 
An influenza clips a premium immediately on the shares, while the 
blessings of health depress them to a discount, and the cholera causes a 
briskness and activity in them which is appalling to the weil-regulated 
mind of a philanthropic individual. It is a remarkable fact, that this Ce. 
metery Company is made up principally of neck or nothing doctors, 
and desperate undertakers. The advantages held out to the shareholders 


are—speedy burial, and the cold-blooded monsters have the ferocity to 
call it a‘ snug investment.’ We forbear to go at large into the obiects 
and intentions of this company; but it seems that a poor devil was look- 
ing in the oroul Is ‘ probably having heard, that it was a recep 
tacie for asics, whel t the directors of the con ern coolly shot him 


dead, which, however unlike a civilised being, was certainly in the way 
of business, tor a director of a Cemetery Company. This strikes us as 


; 1 9 a : | being a great deal too cool for any thing. Howeve r, it is im the course 
em that way. He savs he wil! pay another time, as_ thev trust. | 


| of being judicially investigated, and we, therefore, refrain from affecting 
the case by the pre lerating influence of our remarks r¢ specting 

} 
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inaster, was burdened with a conscience. The poor beast never! 
could find it in his heart to bilk the toll, and always came toa 
log 1 sf md if the oO ife We neeu not S y9 Kelly Was obliged to 
get rid of him 





THE SWELL MOB OF ARISTOCRATS. 


After the recent exposure of Baron Roos, it ls quite unneces- 
sary I sav any thing ab mul } a 
His Lordship isthe oldest Baron, and the most expert cheat in 


ie heredit: 


the three kingdoms 


‘ ; 


tachment to his king cannot be-doubted, after the tricks he had | ; : 
' Abinger, or Lord Sasinger, as the little DOYS IMsist upon calling fim 


recourse to, to keen his image perpet vy before him, His strong 

pre lilection for the ace of spad , proves that he did not think 

any trick at cards could be infre, diy, and his extreme desire to 

adhere to a knave, shows that he was at least faithful to his Tory 

connections. His skillin changing the cut, may perhaps be of use 

to him still. if he can onlv succeed in warding off the cut universal 
b 


that is in store for him. His shuffling has been undoubted, and 


his odd tricks have been disgracefully numerous. But de Roos, 
the oldest Baron, who seems at all events barren of honesty, is 
uf a contemptible figure by the late 
trial. Even those who have brought the charge seem to be 
nothing better than undetected accomplices, and the manner in 
which some of what are called the leading aristocracy, confess to 


. 


h ive spent their time, shows us pretty lea IV what most oI them 


not the only one who has c 


‘virtues of the Peerage. | 


He is 2 (C‘onse vative. )T course, and his ate | 


| political club of which my friend Wellington had long been a membé! 


are fit for. The sober Lord Wharnclitfe, whose half-and-half | 


conservatism, and heavy wettish Torvism, have often disgusted the 
nation, appears by his own evidence t 
mistake,’ has, we find, divided histime between humbugging the 


country, and playing at cards. That his Lordship has had nothing 
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| Conservative Peer—covld e/eat at cards, at the game of Polit 
be ‘a nice man, and no! 


THE DUKE OF WELLINGTON v. FIGARO. 





The Political Gamblers. 


Considerable sSCNS yn) h is been excited In all classes of society Dy t! 
recent cheating in hich life; but we, whose sagacity would make Solomor 
hide his bead in a dish-clout, have been the means of detect ng 
the most outrageous cases of political roguery in politica! Fambdilng that 
was ever heard of. The case is called the ‘ Duke of Wellington azainst 
Figaro ;’ and we will give a report of the case exactly a 
The devil, who is the Duke’s standing counsel, stated the case for 
plaintiff? His Satan Majesty held the Duke’s brief, and borrowed 
the occasion the left-off wig and gown of his Scarlett friend, Lord 
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The devil began thus, trying to appear to take it as eoo! as possible— 
‘ My Lord, [ ippeal as counsel for my client. the Duke cf \V llinet in, 
who is not only my client but my bosom friend ; in fact, he will find me 
to the dast his very warmest advocate. The defendant, my Lord, is 


Ficaro, the well-known barber, whom I never was intimately a 


ind scraping his chin, and doing what he could wit! 
x htm. lam bound to say, always an wely custom 


¢ ¢? 


with, and never shall be. Todo him justice, he is said to shave 
markably well t e small charge of one peany, though his customeis 
seldom get quite off without his cutting them. Well, my Lord, the 
defendant Figaro had long been in the habit of shaving my « t 
Duke of Wellington, pulling him by the nose, and lathering him. and 


} 


soap-sudding 
hin; but findi ’ 
Well, my Lord, about five years ago the defendant began to frequen 


and he (the defendant) began to insinuate that there was foul play, on 
the part of my client. Oh, my lord (here the devil became sensi 
affected)\—Ohb, my Lord, as if a Peer of the Realm—a Tory Peer—@ 


CS .=_ 


(Here the devil wept and sobbed audibly.) I shall call no witnesses 
The idea of a Duke che iting’ 1S too preposterous, and we shall not co! 


descend to give any 1 irther refutation to the fact than the Dukes Me 





ee 


FIGARO IN LONDON, 27 
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(luery—his all my-eve (high) character.) I leave it to you, 


1iGés 


mv Lord, and the Jury * to restore the Duke to his stat ion by giving eX- 
oeeive damages; for the insinuations of Figaro have certainly greatly 


j 
CeS> - . ry, *) ; . . 
reduc ed the Duke's repul ition. ( Phe devil REM smacked his tat > 
eee ane] a ' 
,. nnn ed nN thie oor acith fits cl vE)] a ot, } D] cd out both Ats horn S, ind 


: t down to talk: tohis Vi hig Sri na Camp hell 

Figaro then rose, in his own defence. He spoke as follows :—* My 
Lord, though we feel the diffic ulty of being a match for the devil, ye et 
convi ced as we are of our integ rity 1D hav ing stated nothing but truth, 
all our assertions, and shall proceed to prove them. Ficako 


we justify 
4 called John Bull. 

Toby Bull examined.—Il ama member of the Constitution Club—have 
aften played with We Nine rton, and have invariably lost—never sat down 
with him, when I could help it, because I knew he was a cheat—never 
won—always lost when | had any thing to do with Wellington. He had 
stick of jaamping the cué—that Is, lurning up the King, putting him 

ut the bottom of - pack, and then making whatever he couid out 


7 


of him. He jumped the cut once in 1529—have not seen him at the 
hick late ly aay am sure he would if he could. fj luch laughter.) He 
had a very pecuilar way of ¢/ nfiling. 

ihe Se 1. — Onli rs have a pecuhar way of shuffling—have seen 
Sir Robert Peel, Lord L pall rst, and others, shuphe in precisely the 
same manner. 
Eramination resumed.—Have seen Wellington endeavour to secure the 


t 
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td tick by means of the Queen—at one fae observed him bring the 
avea long Way—thinks it was when Sir Robert Peel eame from Rome. 


Qn one occasion, Saw him pute h the King under the table and tread Upon 


il, when he hy d ho rurtinve ruse for rts 

Cross-exvamincd —Orthers might treat the King in the same way— 
, ? J }] . . » 9 7 ry | . f « 
PhIQAS Lyndhurst would 1 he could, ] ie King is of no cConsequ 2nce, 


the other cards 


except for its nominal value above 
roperly played with, and 


by fhe D: vel —=fias often seen the (Jueen im 
nt know H i 
7 \/ j 4 : )] 7 Set | , . . milo c | .( a : ; ) 1 
Lord ' Cc Ce Aaia m s ( Ure onstitution ( iuo— 
Have often played, with \W¢ ington as my partner, against John Bull. 
und then [ have won. When I have p iyed azainst Wellington I have 
very requ lenuy lost—attribute it to his unfair tricks, such as holding the 
Kingunder his thumb, and marking him—can do that trick myself, 
Laughter. 
By the devil —Have at this moment got the King under my ¢] 
Y THE HEULL —— TLAVE « - wit = cide ny under my thumb 
Rene wed laugnter, in which the devil aad the. ?/ HESS bot MN) Ne PD) lind 
, . ; . ! } . . 
t dith ultto do any thing with the Queen. Do notthink I can play so 
ell with the Court cards as Wellington, or as Peel does. 
Ei mination resumed.—Have seen Wellington get all the knuves into 
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] ; 
1s a i—am q ite sure that by fai p| dy e would have got none—am 
} 
plu Y the /euce. 
it tl] 


tuainted with Bishop Phil 
the Cards if they turn up 


+1 
ipott ] 


tisaenave e often seen him 
He pl ys always avery /ow game, and swears 
uainst him, 

By the deril.—Blind-hooky is not a fashion: oe > game—have played 

with Sir Robert Peel, and lost—have also pl ived 1 at thimble-ri- . This, 
though played at fairs, is certainly not a fazer game 

Examination continued —Have often been wanted by Wellington to 
Nay with a gainst John Bull—have refused. 

Bis the j / —TDid not bean, out of regard to John Bull, but was 
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t 
ifraid that W eceas Ww ould be too deep for me. 
This was the defendant's Case. Thi jury, without retiring, cave a 


verdict for Fiano, which was received with deafening cheers. A sub- 


sCnipuon Was imme diately entered into to present us with a plece of plate, 
‘to do the part of the Queen, in Barnett’s opera of * Fair Rusamond;’ the 


ind ve unde rstand a large sum 1S al red idy collec ed, We hear that 
ere 1s already enouch subse ribed to present us W! th a silver mangle. 
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HOLY DIVERSIONS FOR LENT. 


We are quite enraptured with the present holy season. and make 
at home every We Inesday and iri lay, in the 
ich admire the 
Way in which Yates observes Lent at the Adelphi, and Braham 
does the same atthe St. James's There 1s something SO holv 

| characteristic of sackclothism in the feats of the Arabs, at the 
ne place, and some Egyptian gentlemen, at the other place, that 
we delight in it right sanctifiedly, Our friend, Mr.C. H. Adams, 
has obliged us with a card of admission to his Orrery, which is to 
02 on the same scale of magnit ude as during former years. There 
is One incident of a former year, which, we hope, for his sake, will 


pomnt of sittin: 


y 
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middie of our domestic dust heap We als very in 


a rn ee 
; 
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be omitted. It is, the falling through the big drum backwards, 
which turned his, otherwise, most interesting Orrery, into a 
horr TY. We remember once while he was | wing with enthu- 


siasm, over his truly splendid Orrery, his descriptive voice sudden. 
ly ceased—a crash was heard—which the audience mistook for an 


astronomic effect, but the pause being lengthy, lights were demand- 
} peed ale ‘ Nm. ye ; is ae ae 
ed, and when the gas was turned on, the worthy lecturer was 


foun 1 encase ] In the big drum. We presume, he means to ymit 
this little incident in his future arrangements. 





SHABBY WORK. 





‘The Earl and Countess of Cadogan,’ says the Court News 

commenced their dinner-parties on Saturday, with a select party of 
fourteen.’ This is miserable work, in our Sr , and either sew s a 
paucity of funds or a frightful want of hospitality. A dinner-party of 


Jourteen! Why, a pound and a half of mutton chops would do the 


whole business. We dislike this shabby sortof work amazingly. If the 
Earl and ¢ Ountess will give dinner- -parues, and advertise them too, we 
think t \ are ID dt ity hound to give their g guestS somethilne 

the fare Of a mere Sla p- bangery. 








BREVITIES. 
A Tale twice told. 
Sir Robert Peel. wishing to be thought serious in something he said, 


repeated it tice, in order that he might be well understood. Sir Ro- 


} ’ ‘ ry! ’ . su 6 ] _ i r +? rts m ¢ , * ' . 
bert certainly took avery excellent plan for calling attention to his words ’ 
since there is something so new 1) his saying the same thing tw > | Co 


mrether, t t. t Was Sure to create attention. 


Good News: 


Lord John Russell has given notice that he shall move fora suspen- 
1on for four months of the operation of the Mia ve Bill, T 
igreat Many couples in higti life, who would look to such a rt 
one of great relief. 
Birds of a Feather, 
It WAS re¢ pry iyie nae d in the House, | ist Wee k, th ut in I I | \V 5 & 
M.P.’s to write orders for their friends to the stranger's fga'lery, the 


respect ibility of the audience would be better insured y admitting 
ublic indiscriminately. Such a proposal emanating trom the House 
itself, is at least a mark of candour; being an admission of the tact that 


’ > 
achance mob must be more reputable than the private friends of tne 


Commoners. 
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THEATRICALS. 


\ great deal of conversation has arisen on the subject of the alleged 
imprudence of Miss Shirreff, in having thrown up her engayement at 
Drury Lare, because the management wanted to make her a queen ine 
stead of a concubine. We allude to the fact of her having been asked 


|,tter character having been given to Miss Romer. Now, we are very 
sorry to be ungallant, but, clever as Miss Shirreff is for an English 
r, she is not equal to Miss Romer. She is nut so go0d a mistress 
of her art; and, consequently, if there be any difference in the two parts 


under discussion, Miss Romer is entitled to the better on buteven, 
by Miss Shirretf’s acknowledgment, the Queen is an equally bad part; 
but her objection is,--the piece is called ¢ Fair Rosamo 1;° and it is so 


interesting to bec illed fe ir, whether one is 80 or not; ap }, th 2D, WIS OY 
far so much more interesting to be a mistress than a Wife, anda King’s 
mistress In parti ilar. Certa nly, one gets better treated than the other 
by the public; as (lueen C aroline’s neglected death and the Conyngham 
pensions will « nvINce any body. But, with due defere: ce, we think 
Miss Shirreff had much better have remained where she was, and not 
h Ave, by her own secess] nN, created a gap for some one less ambitious to 
steal a march upon her, and perhaps, in the end, rise perseveringly and 
quietly above her. Wehave not yet heard who is to succee od to the 
Queenly dignity that Miss Shirreff has abdicated. We have been in- 
formed that probably Miss Betts may become the royal heroine. We 





